CHAPTER SIXTEEN
1923 FOUND the family at n Downing Street, with my
father still Chancellor of the Exchequer. Bonar Law, die
Prime Minister, who as such had the right to have Chequers
as his weekend resort, because of his dislike for country
life allowed my father to use it as his own. This was a
great joy to my father, and indeed to the whole of the
family, and many a happy and peaceful weekend was
spent there. My three married sisters, my brother, my
unmarried sister and myself frequently went to Chequers,
and there was much coming and going of Ministers and
Dominion representatives. I spent some of my time in
finishing off my first novel, in reading voraciously, and in
practising the piano, which instrument I had ceased to
touch when I went to Eton and had had to teach myself
since the war.
The Bonar Law Government was rapidly proving itself
as ineffective as the Coalition, and flagrant injustices were
still tolerated, much to my indignation.
Up in London the family was pestered by Press
representatives of all kinds, and to one or two I must
have given some hint of unorthodox political and economic
opinions, which was to bear fruit later on, At Chequers
photographers clicked their cameras at all and sundry, and
produced a series of posed studies of the Baldwin family,
which probably delighted the loyal suburbs intensely,
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